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1887.—If it be true that men learn more indirectly than directly, that they pick up more than they are? taught, then it must be wise to group together various good and elevating influences. It may be that the student who comes to learn carpentering will pick up from the history teacher or a fellow-student the knowledge which will rouse his sleeping energies, or that one coming tk to grind " may stop to enjoy, as he finds in the companionship of books, or in the presence of the cultured, the better reasons which make life worth living.
Of these classes two of the Toynbee men gave accounts :
1886.—My Political Economy class consists of about a dozen of the best sort of working men, steady, thrifty, interested in the improvement of their order. They bring to discussions a good practical knowledge and common sense, and 1 my book-knowledge of the subject. Between my ounce of theory and their pound of practice wo have some very interesting talks. I suppose my wider range is Home small contribution to the subject, at any rate wo are always open to dis<;usn " any point at any distance from that point." At present the class is going through Marshall's Economics of Industry. Those men have for mod the nucleus of a considerably larger body of working mon whom I am interesting in .Relief and Education. In both of those linos they have done this year plenty of good solid work that has filled me with admiration.
ISSC). As I was engaged ail day reading in chambers, my leisure time was the evening. Before leaving < )xford 1 had arranged to take two reading parties at* Toyuboe Hall, one in Latin, and another in English Literature. . . . Soon some of the Latin elans expressed a wish to learn Greek, HO I added a third elass. All throe classes wont on till woll into the summer. Of the Latin and ({rook class the majority were of the lower middle class—but one wan a pupil teacher and one a foreman at tho docks. In the Tennyson el ass 1 had a journeyman woodcarvor, who also joined tho "llumo and Herbert Spencer" reading party which I funned somewhat later. . . It IH still flourishing with a majority of the name rnomborn with whom, it started, and in at present in the throw* of a iirial grapple with " Transfigured Realism," and hopes soon to emerge into tho hunianer sphere of tho ethical speculation.
The number of classes increased rapidly, and how to find room for them was a continual puzzle over which my husband, tho Sub-Warden, tins secretary, and the housekeeper and I t& continually did cry." Some of the men solved the problem by taking their classes into their bedrooms, but two chairs were insufficient, and to the weekly washing of counterpanes and the presence of uninvited and wandering guests the housekeeper objected. Then the noises of the respective classes was a real difficulty which could not be ignored, and it was a proud hour when we unanimously voted the Warden " king of domestic organisations " because he thought of